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Needy 


Author's Notes: 

This story was posted back in June 20lb but since then I've encountered some bad luck and somehow all my 
stories have disappeared. The very helpful midnight_moonlight recommended | try re-uploading one to see what 
happens, and | chose this one because, well, it's nice and short. :) 

"Davey texted. He wants to come to our room to watch Game of Thrones with us," Adrian announced, 

"Oh, no, tell him no," Nathalie pleaded. 


"| think he's lonely.” 


"Last time he invited himself | could barely enjoy the show. First, he monopolized the popcorn bag. Then he kept 
asking ‘what's that bloke's name again, about every single character. And after the nude scenes he insisted we 
rewind and watch them again. In slow motion. And the worst." 


| know. He fell asleep in our bed." 


"And slept there all night, Ade." 


"I just couldn't bring myself to wake him!" 


